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For the moment there was still Bangalore, the
4th Hussars, and polo, mitigated by his new dis-
covery, the pen. That provided a good occupation
for the hot silence of the afternoons. If he could
write history, there seemed to be no reason why he
could not write a novel. It was done by large
numbers of his fellow-creatures ; and if they could do
it, he was not inclined to flinch from the task. For,
like the celebrated pianist, Winston Churchill has
always been prepared to try. He might be only
twenty-three; but, after all, he had seen real fighting,
travelled a good deal, and knew something about
politics. The book took him about eight weeks to
write with unsolicited assistance from his brother
officers, who " made various suggestions for stimu-
lating the love interest which I was not able to
accept." But every man is not so unlucky as to
find a publisher for his first novel; and perhaps it
is unfriendly to linger over Mr, ChurchilFs,

Yet Savrola, a Tale of the Revolution in Laurania^
is not without its interest. The style is undistin-
guished ; the characters, with the exception of an
old and faithful nurse, are strikingly ^unreal; and
the setting bears a strong resemblance to those
fictitious territories with which Anthony Hope had
recently enriched the map. Laurania, one feels, was
bounded on the north by Ruritama, But the author's
trip to Cuba endowed it with a good deal of rich,
Castilian nomenclature (including an Elder Statesman
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